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In hoc est hoax, cum quiz et jokesez, 
Et smokem, tuastem, roastem folksez, 
Fee, taw,. fui. Psalmanazar. 














With baked, and broiled, andstewed,and coasted, 
And tried. and boued, and Smoked, and ruasied, 
We treat the town. 
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FROM MY ELBOW-CHAIR. 


I was not a little perplexed, a short time since, 
by the eccentri¢ conduct of my knowing coadju- 
tor, Will Wizard. For two or three days, he was 
completely ina quandary. He would come into 
old Cockloft’s parlour ten times a day, swinging 
his ponderous legs along with his usual vast strides, 
clap his hands into his sides, contemplate the litte 
shepnerdesses on the mantle-piece for a few mis 
hutes, whistling all the while, aud then sally out 
full sweep, without uttering a word. ‘To be sure a 
fish, or a fishaw occasionally escaped him ; and 
he was observed once to pull out his enormous tos 
bacco box, drum fora moment upon its lid with 
his knuckles. and then return it into bis pocket 
W thout taking a quid—’twas evident Will was full 
oisome mighty idea—not that his restlessness 
Was any way uncommon; for [have often seen 
Wil throw himself almost into a fever of heat aud 
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fatioue—cdoing nothing. But his inflexible tacituy. 
nity set the whole family, as usual, a wondering, 
as Will seldom enters the house without FIVINE one 
of his “ one thousand and one” stories. For my 
part, I began to think that the late fracas at Canton 
had alarmed Will for the safety of his friends 
Kinglun, Chinqua and Consequa ; or, that some- 
thing had gone wrong in the alterations of the thea. 
tre—or that some new outrage at Norfolk had put 
hun ina worry—in short, I did not know what to 
think ; for Willis such an universal busy-body, and 
meddles so much in every thing going forward, 
that you might as well attempt to conjecture what 
is going on in the north star, as in his precious pe- 
ricranium. Even mrs. Cockloft whe (like a worthy 
woman as she is) seldom troubles herself about any 
thine in this world—saving the affairs of her house- 
hold, and the correct deportment of her femaie 
friends—-was str ate with the mystery of W1!l’s be- 
haviour. She happened, when he came in and went 
out the tenth time, to be busy darning the bottom 
of one of the old red damask chairs, and notwith- 
sianding this is to her an affair of vast importaice, 
yet, she could not help turning round and exclaim- 
ine“ ] wonder what can be the matter with mr. 
Wizard °?———“ Nothing” replied eld Cc! hristophery 
“ only we shall have an eruption soon.” T he old 
lady did not understand a word of this—neither did 
she care—she had expressed her wonder; and 
that, with her, is always sufficient. 

Tam so well acquainted with Will’s peculiarities, 
that I can = even by his whistle, when he is a 
bout an essay for our paper,as certainly as a wet ther 
wiseacre swicn 3 that itis going to rain, hen he sees 
a pig run squeaking about with his nose in the 
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wind, I therefore, laid my account with receiving 
2 communication trom him before long, and sure 
cnoueh, the evening before last I distinguished his 
free-mason knock at my door./ I have seen man y 
wise men in my time, philosophers, mathemati- 
cians, astronomers, politicians, editors, and alma- 
nack makers, but never did I. see a man look half 
as wise as did my friend Wizard on entering the 
room. Had Lavater beheld him at that moment, 
he would have set him down to acertainty, as a fel- 
low who had just discovered the longitude, or the 
philosopher’s stone. x 
Without saying a word, he handed me a roll of 
paper, after which he lighted his cygarr, sat down, 
crossed his legs, folded his arms, and elevating his 
nose to an angle of about forty-five degrees, began 
tosmoke like a steam-c ngine—W ill delights. in 
the picturesque. On opening his budget, and per- 
ceiving the motto, it struck me that Will had 
brought me one of his confounded chinese manu- 
scripts, and I was forthwith going to dismiss it 
with indignation, but accidentally seeing the name 
: our oracle, the sage Linkum, (of whose inestima- 
le folioes we pride ourselves upon being the sole 
Sees I began to think the better of it and 
looked round at Will to express my approbation. 
Ishall never forget the figure he cut at that mo- 
ment! He had watched my countenance, on opens 
ine: his manuscript, with the argus eyes of an au- 
tlor, and perceiving some tokens of ¢ disapproba- 
tion, beean, according to custom, to puffaway at 
his cygarr with such vigour, that in a tew minutes 
he had entirely involved himself in smoke, except 
iis nose and one f@—t which were just visible, the 
alicr wagging with great velocity. I belicve I 
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have hinted before—at least I ought to have done 
so—that Will’s nose is a very goodly nose; to 
Which it may be as well to add, that in his voyages 
under the tropics, it has acquired a copper com- 
plexion, which renders it very brilliant and lus 
m:nous. You may imagine what a sumptuous ap- 
pearance it made, projecting boldly, like the cele- 
brated firomontortum nasidium at Samos, with a 
light-house upon it, and surrounded on all sides 
with smoke and vapour. Had my gravity been 
like the chinese philosopher’s “ within one de- 
gree of absolute fricidity,” here would have beena 
trial for it.---l could not stand it, out burst into 
such) a iaugh, as I do not indulge in above once in 
@ hundred vears---this was too much for Will---he 
emerged irom his cloud, threw his cygarr into 
the fire-place, and strode out of the rcom pull 
ins up his breeches, muttering something which, 
J verily believe. was nothing more nor Jess than a 
horrible lone chinese malediction. 

He however left his manuscript behind him, 
which I now give to the world. Whether he is se- 
riou: on the occasion, or on!lv bantering, no onel 
believe can tell; for whether in speaking or writ 
ing, there is such an invincible gravity in his ce 
meanour and stvle that even I, who have studied 
him es closely as an ant. guarian studies an old man- 
uscript or inscription, am frequently at a loss to 
know what the rogue would be at. 1 have seen 
him indulge in his favourite amusement of guiz7g 
for hours torether. without env one having the 
least suspicion of the matter, until he would sud- 
denly twist his phiz into an expgession that baiiies 
all description, thrust his tong in his cheek and 






blow ufi in a laugh almost as loud as the shout ol 
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the romans on a certain occasion, which honest 
Plutarch avers frightened several crows to sucha 
degree that they fell down stone dead into the Cam- 

pus Martius. Jeremy Cockloft the younger, who, 
like a true modern philosopher, delights in experi- 
ments that are of no kind of use, tcok the trouble 
to measure one of Will’s risible explosions, and 
declared to me that, according to accurate mea- 
surement, it contained thirty teet square of solid 
laughter———what will the professors say to this £ 








PLANS FOR DEFENDING OUR HARBOL R, 
BY WILLIAM WIZARD, ESQ. 


Long-fong te-ko buzz 
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CONFUCIUS. 

We'll blow the villains all sky high ; 

But do it with econo MY. LINK. FID. 








Surely never was a town more subject to mid- 
summer fancies and doy-day whim-whamis, than this 
most excellent of cities :—QOur notions, like our 
diseases, seem all epidemick ; and no sooner does 
anew disorder or a new freak seize one individual 
but itis sure to run through all the community. 
This is particularly the case when the summer is 
at the hottest, and every body’s head is in a verti- 
go, and his brain ina ferment---’tis absolutely ne- 
cessarysthen the poor souls should have some bub- 
ble to amusethemselves with, orthey would certainly 
runimad. Last year the fofidar worm made its 
appearance most fortunately for our citizens, and 
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every body was so much in horror of being poisons 
ed and devoured, and so busied in making humane 
experiments on cats and dogs, that we got throug! 
the summer quite comfortably—the cats had the 
worst of it—every mouser of them was shaved, 
and there was not a whisker to be seen in the 
whole sisterhood. his summer every body has 
i full employment in planning fortifications for 
ur harbour. Nota cobler or tailor in the city but 
“ne leit his awl and his thimble, become an en- 
gincer cutright, and aspired most magnanimously 
to the building of forts and destruction of navies! 
Heavens! as my fricnd Musta pha would say, on 
what a great scale is every thing in this country! 
Among the various plans that “have been offered, 
the most conspicuous Is one devised and exhibited, 
as | am informed, by that notable confederacy, THe 
NORTH RIVER SOCIETY. 
nxious to redeem their reputation from the 
foul suspicions that have for a long tiie overcloud- 
ed it, these aquatic incendiaries have come forward 
at the present alarming juncture, and announced 
a most potent discovery, which ts to gaurantee 
our port irom the visits of any foreign marauders, 
‘rhe society have, it seems, invented a cunning 
machine, shrew dly y’clep’d a Torpedo , by nee 
stoutest line of battle ship, even a santéssima trinidod 
may be caught napping, and decomposed in a twink- 
line—a kind of sub-marine powder magazine to 
sm under water, like an aquatic mole, or water 
rat, and destroy the enemy in the moments of un 
suspicious security. 
‘This straw tickled the noses of all our dignitaries 
wonderinully—for, to do our government justice, mt 


has no objection to injuring and exterminating it 
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enemies in any manner—provided the thing can 
be done economically. 

It was determined the experiment should be 
tried, and an old brig was purchased (for not more 
than twice its value,) and delivered over into the 
hands of its tormentors, the North River Society, 
to be torturec, and battered, and annihilated, secure 
dumartem. A day was appointed for the occasion, 
when all the good citizens of the wonder loving ci.y 
of Gotham were invited to the blowing up ; like the 
fat inn-keeper in Rabelais, who requested all his 
customers to come ona certain day and see him 
burst. 

As I have almost as great a veneration as the 
eood mr. Waiter Shandy, for all kinds of experi- 
ments that are ingeniously ridiculous, I made very 
particular mention of the one in question at the 
table of my friend Christopher Cockloft, but it 
put the henest old gentleman in a violent pase 
sion. [Le condemned it in toto, as an attempt to in- 
troduce a dastardly, and exterminating mode of 
warfare. “ Already have we proceeded far enough” 
said he, “ in the science of destruction ; war is al- 
ready invested with sufficient horrors and calami- 
tics—!ct us not increase the catalocne—le. us not 
by these deadly artifices provoke a system of insi- 
cious and indiscriminate hostility, that shall ter- 
minate in laying our cities desolate, and exposing 
our women, our children, and our infirm, to the 
sword of pitiless recrimination.”” Honest old cae 
Valier !—it was evident he did not reason as a true 
Politician—but he felt as a christian and philanthro- 
pist, and that was, perhaps, just as well. 

It may be readily supposed, that our citizens 
didnot refuse the invitation of the society to the 
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blo ufi—it was the first naval action ever exhibi- 
ted in our port; and the good people all crowded 
to see the british navy blown up ineffigy. The 
young ladies were delighted with the novelty of 
the show, and declared that if war could be con- 
ducted in this manner, it would become a fashion- 
able amusement, and the destruction of a fleet be 
as pleasant as a ball or a tea party. The old folk 
were equally pleased with the spectacle—because 
it cost them nothing. Dear souls, how hard was it 
they shouldbe disappointed ! the brig most obstinate- 
ly refused to be decomposed-—-the dinners grew cold, 
and the puddings were overboiled, throughout the 
renowned city of Gotham, and its sapient inhabi- 
tants, like the honest strasburghers, (from whom 
most of them are doubtless descended) who went 
out to see the courteous stranger and his nose, all 
returned home, after having threatened to pull 
down the flag-staff, by way of taking satisfaction 
jor their disappointment.—By the way, there is 
not an animal in the world more discriminating in 
its vengeance than a free born mod. 

In the evening I repaired to friend Hogg’s, to 
smoke a sociable cygarr, but had scarcely entered 
the room when I was taken prisoner by my 
friend, mr. Ichabod Fungus, who I soon saw was at 
his usual trade of prying into mill-stones. The old 
gentleman informed me that the brig had actually 
blown up, after a world of manceuvreing, and had 
nearly blown up the society with it—he seemed to 
entertain strong doubts as to the objects of the so- 
ciety in the invention of these infernal machines— 
hinted a suspicion of their wishing to set the ri- 
ver on fire, and that he should not be surprized on 
waking one ef these mornings, to find the Hudson 
in ablaze. “ Not that I disapprove of the plan,” 
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said he, “provided it has the end in view which 
they profess—no, no, an excellent plan of defence 
—no need of batteries, forts, frigates and gun-boats: 
—observe, sir, all that’s necessary is that the ships 
must come to anchor in a convenient place—watch 
must be asleep, or so complacent as not to disturb 
any boats paddling about them-—fair wind and tide 
—no moonlight—machines well-directed—mustn’t 
flash in the fan—bang’s the word, and the vessel’s 
blown up in a moment!” Good,” said I, “ you 
remind me of a Jubberly chinese who was flogged 
by an honest captain of my acquaintance, and who 
on being advised to retaliate, exclaimed—* Hi yah ! 
spose two men hold fast him captain, den very 
mush me bamboo he !” 

The old gentleman grew a little crusty, and in- 
sisted that 1 did not understand him—all that was 
requisite to render the effect certain, was that the 
enemy should enter into the project, or in other 
words, be agreeable to the measure, so that ifthe ma- 
chine did not come to the ship, the ship should go 
to the machine, by which means he thought the 
success of the machine would be inevitable—pro- 
vided it struck fire. ‘ Butdo not you think,” said 
I, doubtingly, “ that it would be rather difficult to 
persuade the enemy into such an agreement? some 
people have an invincible antipathy to being blown 
up”—* not at all, not at all,” replied he, trium- 
phantly—“ got an excellent notion for that—do with 
them as we have done with the brig ; 4uy all the 
vessels we mean to destroy, and blow ’em up as 
best suits our convenience. I have thought deep- 
ly on that subject and have calculated toa certainty, 
that if our funds hold out, we may in this way dis- 
troy the whole british navy—by contract.” 
a4 
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By this time all the quidnuncs of the room had 
gathered around us, each pregnant with some 
mighty scheme for the salvation of his country. 
One pathetically lamented that we had no such 
mien among us as the famous Toujoursdort and 
Grossitout, who, when the celebrated captain 
‘Tranchemont, made war against the city of Kalaca- 
habalaba, utterly discomfited the great king Big- 
staff, and blew up his whole army by sneezing. 
Another imparted a sage idea which seems to have 
occupied more heads than one—that is, that the 
best way of fortifying the harbour was to ruin it at 
once; choak the channel with rocks and blocks ; 
strew it with chevaux-de-frises and torpedoes ; and 
make it like a nursery-garden, full of men-traps 
and spring-guns. No vessel would then have the 
temerity to enter our harbour—we should not even 
dare to navigate it ourselves. Or if no cheaper 
way could be devised, let Governor’s-Island be rais- 
ed by levers and pulleys—floated with empty casks, 
&e. towed down to the Narrows, and dropped 
plump in the very mouth of the harbour !— 
«“ But,” said I, “ would not the prosecution of 
these whim-whams be rather expensive and dila- 
tory ?”——“ Pshaw !” cried the other—* what's a 
million of money to an experiment—the true 
spirit of our economy requires that we should s/are 
no expense in discovering the cheafiest mode of de= 
fending ourselves; and then if all these modes 
should fail, why you know the worst we have to do 
is to return to the old-fashioned hum-drum mode 
of forts and batteries.” “ By which time,” cried 
I, “the arrival of the enemy may have rendered 
their erection superfluous.” 
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A shrewd old gentleman, who stood listening by 
Pith a mischievously equivocal look, observed that 
“the most effectual mode of repulsing a fleet from 
Your ports would be to administer them a proclama- 
Wtion from time to time, ¢ill it ofterated, 

Unwilling to leave the company without demon- 
 strating my patriotism and ingenuity, [ communi- 
- | @ cated a plan of defence, which in truth was suggest- 

_} ed long since by that infallible oracle Musrapna, 

who had asclear a head for cobweb weaving, as 
ever dignified the shoulders of a projector. He 
thought the most effectual mode would be to assem- 
ble all the slang-whangers, great and small, from all 
parts of the state, and marshal them at the battery, 
where they should be exposed, point blank, to the 
enemy, and form a tremendous body of scolding in- 
fantry, similar to the foissards or doughty cham- 
pions of Billingsgate. They should be exhorted to 
fire away without pity or remorse, in sheets, half- 
sheets, columns, hand-bills or squibs—great canon, 
little canon, pica, german-text, stereotype—and to 
run their enemies through and through with sharp 
pointed italics. ‘They should have orders to show 
no quarter—to blaze away in their loudest epithets 

—* miscreants !”” murderers !* “ barbarians |¥ 

“ hirates !” “ robbers ! “ Buackcuarpns !” and to 

do away all fear of consequences they should be 
guaranteed from all dangers of pillory, kicking, 
 cuffing, nose-pulling, whipping-post, or prosecution 
for libels. If, continued Mustapha, you wish men 
‘to fight well and valiantly, they must be allowed 
those weapons they have been used to handle. 
Your countrymen are notoriously adroit in the ma- 
negement of the tongue and the pen, and conduct 
all their battles by speeches or newspapers, 
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Adopt, therefore, the plan I have pointed out, and 
rely upon it, that let any ficet, howeverlarge, be but ~ 
once assailed by this battery of slang-whangers, and | 
if they have not entirely lost the sense of hearing, 7 


or a regard for their own characters and feelings, 
they will, at the very first fire, slip their cables and 
retreat with as much precipitation as if they had 
unwarily entered into the atmosphere of the Bohan 
ufias. Inthis manner may your wars be conducted 
with proper economy ; and it will cost no more to 
drive off a fleet than to write uf a party or write 
down a bashaw of three tails. 

The sly old gentleman, I have before mentioned, 
was highly delighted with this plan, and proposed, 
as an improvement, that mortars should be placed 
on the battery, which, instead of throwing shells 
and such trifles, might be charged with newspapers, 
Tammany addresses, &c. by way of red-hot shot, 
which would undoubtedly be very potent in blow- 
ing up any powder magazine they might chance to 
come in contact with. He concluded by inform- 
ing the company, that in the course of a few even- 
ings he would have the honour to present them 
with a scheme for loading certain vessels with news- 
papers, resolutions of numerous and respectable 
mectings, and other combustibles, which vessels 
were to be blown directly in the midst of the ene- 
my by the bellows of the slang-whangers, and he 
was much mistaken if they would not be more fae 
tai than fire-ships, bomb-ketches, gun-boats, or even 
torpedoes. 

‘These are but two or three specimens of the na- 
ture and efficacy of the innumerable plans with 
which this city abounds. Every body seems charged 
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1e muzzle with gun-powder—every eye flashes 
-works and torpedoes, and every corner is occu- 
d by knots of inflammatory projectors, not one 
vhom but has some preposterous mode of destruc- 
bn which he has proved to be infallible by a pre- 
pus experiment in a tub of water ! 
9 Even Jeremy Cockloft has caught the infection, 
)® the great annoyance of the inhabitants of Cock- 
Plt-hall, whither he retired to make his experi- 
ents undisturbed. At one time all the mirrors in 
he house were unhung—their collected rays 
hrown into the hot-house, to try Archimedes’ plan 
of burning-glasses ; and the honest old gardener 
Wewas almost knocked down by what he mistook for 
Wa stroke of the sun, but which turned out to be no- 
MEthing more than a sudden attack of one of these 
remendous jack-o’lanterns. It became dangerous to 
walk through the court-yard for fear of an explo 
sion: and the whole family was thrown into abso- 
lute distress and consternation, by a letter from the 
old house-keeper to mrs. Cockloft, informing her 
of his having blown up a favourite chinese gander, 
avhich I had brought from Canton, as he was ma- 
jestically sailing in the duck-pond. 
“ In the multitude of counsellors there is safety” 
— if so, the defenceless city of Gotham has nothing 
to apprehend ;—but much dol fear that so many 
Fexcellent and infallible projects will be presented, 
“that we sinz!l be at a loss which to adopt, and the 
peaceable inhabitants fare like a famous projector 
Hof my acquaintance, whose house was unfortunate- 
ty plundered while he was contriving a patent 
Jock to secure the door. 


a 








SALMAGUNDI 








- RR TES IB Le 


FROM MY ELBOW-CHAIR. 


A RE PROSPECT, 
OR, “© WHAT YOU WILL” 


Lolling in my Elbow-Chair this fine summer 
noon, I feel myself insensibly yielding to that genial 
feeling of indolence the season is so well fitted to 
inspire. Every ene, who is blessed with a little of 
the delicious janguor of disposition that delights in 
repose, must oiten have sported among the faery 
scenes, the golden visions, the voluptuous reveries, 
that svim belore the imagination at such mo- 
menis—and wisic!: so much resemble those _ bliss 
ful scusations a musstiman enjoys after his fa 
vourite indulgence ef cpiuim, which Will Wizard 
declares can be compared to nothing but “ swime 
ming in an Gcean of peacocks’ feathers.” In such 
a mood, every body must be sensible it would be 
idle and unprofiteble for a man to send his witsa 
gadding on a voyeye of discovery into futurity ; or 
even to tiouble hims cif wits a jaborious investiga 
tion of wat is actually passing under his eye. We 
are, at such times, more disposed to resort to the 
picasures 0. memory, than to those of the imagine 
ation; and ike tic way-faring traveller, reclisiing 
for 2 moment ou his sf had rather contemplate 
the y round we have travelled, than the region which 
is yeu before us. 
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I could here amuse myself and stultify my 
readers With a most elaborate and ingenious paral- 
lel between authors end travcilers; but in this 
balmy season Which makes men stupid and dogs 


mad, and when doubuless maby of our most strene— 


yous admirers have great difficulty in keeping 
awake through the day, it would be cruel to sacale 
them with the formidable difiiculty of putting two 
ideas together and Grawing a conclusion, or in the 
learned phrase, forging syl/ogisms in Larcccma 
terrible undertaking for the Deg Days! ‘lo say 
the truth, my observations were only intenacd to 
prove that this, of all others, is the most auspici- 
ous moment, and my present, the most favour- 
able mood for indulging in aretrospect. Whether, 
like cerlain great personages ol the day, in attempt- 
iny to prove one thing, | have exposed another , or 
whether like certain other great personages; in at- 
tempting to prove a great deal, I have proved noth- 
ing at all, | leave to my readers to decide, provided 
they have the power and inclination so tudo; but a 
RETROSPECT Will I take netwithstanding. 

lam perfectly aware that in doing this I shail 
lay myselt open to the charge of imitation, than 
which a man might better be accused of downright 
house-breaking. for it has been a standing rule with 
many of my illustrious predecessors, occasionally, 
and particularly at the conclusion of a volume, to 
look over their shoulder and chuckle at the mira- 
cles they had atchieved. But as I before professed, 
I am determined to hold myself intirely indepen- 
ceit of all manner of opinions and criticisms, as 
the only method of getting on in this world in any 
thing like a straight line. True it is, 1 may some- 
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times scem to angle a littie for the good opinionc! 
mankind, by giving them some excellent reasons 
for doing un reasonable thing S; but this is merely 
to show them, that although 1 may occasionally go 
Wrong, itis not for want of knowing how to go 
right: and here I will lay down a maxim, which 
will for ever intitle me to the gratitude of my In 
experienced readers—namely, that a man always 
gets more credit in the eyes of this naughty work 
for sinning wilfully, than for sinning through sheet 
ignorance. 

It will doubtless be insisted by many ingenious 
cavillers, who will be meddling with what docs not 
at all concern them, that this retrospect should have 
been taken at the commencement of our second vos 
lume—it is usual, I know—moreover it is natural. 
So soon as a writer has once accomplished a vo- 
lume, he forthwith becomes wonderfully increased 
in altitude—he steps upon his book as upon a pe 
destal, and is elevated in proportion to its magni 
tude. A duodecimo makes him one inch taller; 
an octavo, three inches; a quarto, six ;—but he 
whe, like mynheer, has written a book “ as tick as 
a cneese” looks down upon his fellow creatures 
from such a fearful height, that, ten to one, the 
poor man’s head is turned for ever afterwards. 
From such a lofty situation, therefore, it is natura 
an atithor should cast his eyes behind, and havin! 
reached the first landing place on the stairs of im- 

mortality, may reasonably be allowed to piead his 


privilege to look back over the hei eht he has as-§ 


cended. Ihave deviated a little from this vener 
ble custom, merely that our retrospect might fall iD 
the Dog Days—of alld avs In the year “e con 
genial to the indulgence of a little self-sufficiency, 
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inasmuch as people have then little to do but to re- 


ire within the sphere of self, and make th st 
of what they find there. 
a et it not be supposed, however, that we (unk 
upselves a whit the wiser or better since oo have 


fished our volume than we were beiorc ; con the 
contrary, We seriously assure our reacers that we 
were fully possessed of all the wisdom and morali- 
tvitcontains at the moment we commenced whiting. 
It isthe world which has vrown wiser—not us ; 
we have thrown our mite into the common stock of 
Lnowledce—-we have shared cur morsel with the 
ignorant multitude; and so far from elevating our- 
selves above the world. our sole endeavour has been 
to raise the world to our own level—and make it as 
wise as we, its disinterested benefactors. 

Toa moral writer like myself, who, next to his 


a comfort and entertainment, has the good of 
his f{ow-citizens at heart, a retrospect is but a 
wiry amusement. Like the industrious husband. 
mai, he often contemplates in silent disappoint- 


ment his labours wasted on a barren soil, or the 
seed he has bec sown, cheaked by a redun- 


cancy of worthless weeds. I expected long ere 

Sto have seen a complete reformation in man- 
ers and wiorsis. atchieved by our united efforts. 
My f icy echord to the applauding voices of a re- 


reve i seneration 3 I anticipated, with proud satis- 
facucn, the period, not wy distant, when our work 
¥onld be intredaccd into the 4cademics with which 
ery Lane and alley of cur cities abounds ; when 
our precepts would be ~ently inducted into every 
“cny urchin by force of birch, and my iron- 
wund physiognemy, as taken by Will Wizard, be 


« 
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as notorious as that of Noah Webster, junr. C8q. of “eh 


Pa his no less renowned predecessor the illustrious Dj. “ 
Re Worta of spelliny-book immortality. But, well-aday! > 
- to let my readers into a proiound secret—the ‘ex. as 
* es pectations of man are like the varied hues that tinge na 
“ieee the distant prospect—never to be realised, never to ai 
ai 4) be enjoyed but in perspective. Luckless Launce-ff |* 
fa Jot! that the humbiest of the many air castles . : 
hs thou hast erected should prove a * baseless a 
AS fabrick!”” Much does it grieve me to confess" 
Whe 3 that after all our lectures, precepts, and excellent a 
Pibg admonitions, the people of New-York are nearly asf 
. f b much given to backsliding and ill-nature as ever; _ 
: if : they are just as much abandoned to dancing and a 

ti 3 tea-drinking s and as to scandal, Will Wizard ing 

4 forms me that by a rough computation, since the.’ 
last cargo of gunpowder-tea from Canton, no les ff ‘“° 
Bit than eighteen characters have been blown up, be J” 

pee sides a number of others that have been woefully a 

shattered. is 

The ladies still labour under the same scarcity of a 

muslins, and delight in flesh-coloured silk stock -_ 

# ines ; itis evident, however, that our advice has * 

3 had very considerable eflect on them, as they en 

' deavour to act as opposite to it as possible—this bef. 
ing what Evergreen calls female indefiendence. As f+ 

} to Straddles, they abound as much as ever in Broad 
4a way, particularly on Sundays ; and Wizard rouné 7 
iy i ly asserts that he supped in company with a knotty” 
Pe 4 ofthem a few evenings since, when they Jguidated 
| a whole Birmingham consignment, in a batch of 
imperial champaign. I have furthermore, in the "a 


course of a month past, detected no less than three 
Giblet families making their first onset towards 
style and gentility, in the very matner we hart 
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here tofore reprobated. Nor have our utmost ef- 
forts been able to check the progress of th at alarme 
ng epidemic, the rage for punning, which, thougla 
ibtiess orieinally intended merely to ornament 
nr enliven conversation by little sports of fancy, 
threatens to overrun and poison the hee 
ike the baneful ivy which destroys the useful plan 
it first aulaiied Now I look upon an habitu: 1 
punster as a depredator upon conversation; and I 
have remarked sometimes one of these offenders, 


sitting silent on the watch for an hour toeether, 
until some luckless wight, unfortunately for the 
ease and quict of the comp: ny drupped a phrase 





susceptible of a double mx eaning,—w hen 
pop——our punster onal dunt out lke a vee 
terran mouser from her covert, seize the un- 
ucky word, and after weeny and mumbling 
at it until it was capable of no further maivring, 
rlapse again into silent watehfulness, and lie in 
wait for another opportunitv. Eventhis might be 
yerne with, by the aid of a hittle philosophy : but, the 
worst of it is, they are not content to mi nufacture 
puns and laugh he: irtily at * em themselves ; but 


—) 


they expect we should laue wilh th em—whic id 
consider as an intolerable Ea iship, and a flagrant 


imposition on good nature. Let these gentiemen 
siespoie away conversation with impunity, and deal 
out their wits in sixps nny bits if they please, but [ 
beg 3 mav have the choice of refusing currency to 
their small change. I am scriously afraid, hov every 
. our Bogs is not quite free from the infection, 


lav, that it has even approached so near as to me- 
hace the tranquility of my elbow-chair: for, Will 


izard, as we were in caucus the other night, abso- 
B 
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lutely electrified Pindar and myself with a most pal- 1 
pable and ipa xine pun—had it been a torpedo, "8 
it could not have more discomposed the fraternity, a 
Sentence of banishment — decreed, ne 


buton his cenfessin g th at hikeymany celebrated wits, “as 
he was mere ie retailing other men’s wares on com: 1, 


* e - 2 
mission, he was for thatonce forgiven, on condi Be cy. 
tion of refraining from such diabolical practices in By 


future. — 1s oo outragzcous against HB yh, 
punsters 5 s and quite astonished and put me toa 
nonplus a a or evo since, by asking abruptly 
“whether I thought a punster could be a god chris 
tian!” He followed up his question triumphantly ( 

by offering to prove, by sound logic and historical 


‘) 
fact, that the roman empire owed its decline and 
full toa pun 3 and that nething tended so much tof ;¢ 
demorahze the french nation, as their abominable By, 
rave for jeux de me's. nt 
sut what, above every thing else, has caused ,). 
me much vexation of spirit, and displeased me fH }, 
most with this stiff-necked nation, is that in spite po 
ofall the serious and profound censures of the sage fio 
Saceahes, in his various Feces qwill talk Be thy 
—they will still wae thei tongues, % ind chatter like 
very slang-whangers! Thisis a dennee of obstinacy fp 


ni. ge in tke extreme 3 and is ancther 

proof, how alarming is the force ol 

difficult t itis to reduce beings, accustomed to talk, 

to that state of silence w hich is the very acme oi 

humen wisdom. 
! 


ra 
i ie a At 
habit, and how the 


Vee can only account for these disappointments; § of 
12 Gur moderate and reasonable e: pecti ions, VE ry 
supposing the world so deeply sunk in Util gd 
mire of dchnquency, that nct even Tercu’cs, wee 
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» put his shot ilder to the axletree, woull be 
rh to extricate it. We comfort ourselves, howe 
ever, by the reflection, that there are, at least, 
three cood men left in this degenerate ave, to be- 
neft the world by example, should precept uilti- 
mat tv fail. And borrowing, for once, an cxam- 
¢ from certain sleepy writers, who, aiterthe first 
am tions of susprise at fiadine their tavalu dle efi 
gions t negh ‘cted or despised, console themselves with 
the idea that ’tis a stupid age, and look forwara to 
senbecian for redress—we bequeath our iirst volume 
to future generations—and much good may it do 
them. Teaver grant they may be able to read it! 
for, if our fashionable mode of education continues 
to improve. as of late, Tam under serious appre- 
‘nsions that the period is not far distait, when the 
discipline of the dancing master will supersede 
{uit ofthe grammarian 3 crotchets and a LAVErS Supe 
Mant the alphabet, and the hee!s, by an antipodean 
maneuvre, obtain entire pre- -eminence over the 
heal. How does my heart vearn for poor dear 
posterity, When this work shail become as uninic!- 
ible toour e@randchildren, as it scems to be to 
their rrandfathers and grandmothers. 
In fact or I love to be candid) we bein to sus- 
Pect that many pec ple read our numbers, me: ‘ely for 
ity hee sate > without pay ing any attention to 


t! nous truths conveyed in every page. Un- 
selbinelile wart of penetration } net that we wish 
lo resivict our readers in the articls of luwehing, 

sider ¢ sone uf the « learest prerovatives 
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same time, and do not mistake our obiect. It js 
one of our indisputable facts, that it is easier 
laugh ten follies out of countenance than to cou. 
reason, or fog a man cut of one. In this odd sine 
gular and ceaieiahte: age, which is eepr' the 
ave of gold, silver, iron, brass, chivalry, or /ills (as 
sir John Carr asserts) a grave writer who atten p's 
to attack folly with the heavy artillery of moral re. 
soning, will fare like Smollet’s honest pedant, wi 
clearly demonstrated by angles &c., after the manner 
of Euclid, that it was wrong to do evil—and was 
lauched at for his pe ins. ‘Pake my word for Ny a 
little weil applied ridicule, like Hannibal’s Ss applica 
tion of vinegar to rocks, will do more with certain 
id heads and obdurate hearts, than all the logic 
or demonstrations in Longinus or Euclid. But the 
people of Gothain, wise souls ! are so much accus- 
iia to see morality approach them clothed in 
formidable wigs and sable garbs, “ with leaden eve 
that loves the round,” that they can never recog: 
nize her when, drest in gay attire, she comes trip 
ping hate ards them with smiles and sunshine in her 
countenance. Well, Ict the rogues remain in 
aoe ignorance, for “ ignorance is bliss,” as the 
poet says ;—and I putas implicit faith in poetry as 
{do inthe almanack or the newspaper we will 
umprove them, without their being the wiser for tt, 








and they shall become better in spite of their teeth, J 


go 
and without their having the least suspicion Ol f the 


reformation working within them. 
Ameng all our manifold erievances, however, stil 
some smi all, but vivid rays of sunshine occasionally 
orighten along our path, cheering our steps, anid iD» 
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The publick have paid some little rerard to a few 
artic: s of our advice—they bewe purchased our 
numbers iveely——so muc! the better for our publish- 
eeethcy have reed them attentively—-so much the 
beticr for themselves. The meh ncholy fate of my 
dear aunt Charity has had a wonderh il effect, and 
Jhave now betore me a letter from a gentleman 
who lives opposite to a couple of old ladies, re- 
markable cor the interest they took in his affuirs— 
his apartments were absolu tely in a state of blocke- 
ade, and he was on the point of changing his lodge 
ings or capitula itt iy until the appear ance of our 
ninth number, which he immediately sent over with 
his nani ood old ladies took the hint, 
and have scarcely appeared at their window since. 
Ast to the wooden gentlemen, our friend miss Spar- 
kle assures me, they are wonderfully improved by 
our ‘criticisms, and sometimes venture ts make a 
remark or attempt a pun in company, to the great 
edification of all who happen to understand them. 
As to red shawls, they are intirely discarded from 
the fair shoulders of our ladies—ever since the last 
importation of finery—nor has any lady, since the 
cold weather, ventured to expose her elbows to the 
admirine ¢aze of scrutinize passengers. But 
there isone victory we have atchieved which has 
given us more pleasure than to have written down 
the whole administration. J am assured from un- 
questionable authority. that our young ladies, doubt- 
less in consequence of our weirhty admonitions, 
have not once indulged in tha’ intoxicating, inflem- 
matory, and whirligig cance, the waliz—ever since 
hot weather commenced. ‘True it is, I under- 
stand ap attempt was made to exhibit it by soine of 
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the sable fair ones at the Jast africa, ball, but ity. 
highly dis: pproved of by ail the respectable eld 
ladies present. 

These are sweet sources of comfort to atone { 
the many wroaes and musrepresentations heaps 
upon us by the worli—ior even we have €Xp 
ricaced its ill nature. How often have we hea 
ourselves rep yroached for the imsicdious aq pplic wm ' 
of the uncharitable ! 


if 


t—'ow often have we been ac. 
cused of emotions which never found an entrane: 
Into our bosoms !—how often have our sportis: 
effusions been wrested to serve the purposes ¢ 
particu! ir enmi y and bitterness ! Veddlesom: 
spirits + littie do taey Know our dispositions ; we 
& lack wail” to wound the feelines of a - sie ins 
nocent individual, we can even forgive then from 
the very bottom of our souls—_may they meet a 
ready a forgiveness from their own consciences: 
Like true and inde} pendent bachelors, having no de 
mestic cares to interfere with our general benere. 
lence, we consider it incumbent upon us to wate) 
over the welfare of secicty ; and although we ar 
indebted to the world for little else than left-handed 
favours, yet we feel a proud satisfaction in requis 
ting evil with good, and the sneer of illiberalitr 
with the unfeigned smile of good-humour. Wr 
these miigled ier of selashness and_philan 
throphy we commenced our work, and if we cut 
not solace ourselves with the consciousness of hav. 
ing done much good. vet there " sill one picasing 
consolation left, which the wor!d can neither give 





nor take away. There sre moments—lingering 

moments of listless indiflerence and heavy-hearted 

: sponcency—when our best hopes and oficctions 
hpping, as they sometimes will, from their he 
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on these objects to which they usually cling for 
spport, seem abandoned on the wide waste of 
dicerless existence, without a place to cast anchor— 
yithout a shore in view to excite a single wish, or 
») vive @ momentary interest to contemplation. 
We look back with delight upon many of these 
moments of mental gloom, whiled away by the 
cheerful exercise of our pen, and consider every 
such triumph over the splecn, as retarding the 
furrowing hand of time, in its insidious encroach- 
ments on our brows. If, in acdition to ovr own 
amusements, we have, as jorged carelessly 
lau ughing ta brushed away one tear of dejec- 
thON, and called forth a smile in its place; if we 
Lave brig pone the pale countenance of a single 
child of sorrow ; we shall feel almost as much joy 
nd rejoicing as a slang-whangcr does when he 
bathes his pen in the heart’s-blood cf a patron and 
factor ; or sacrifices one more Sostrious Victim on 
e altar of farty animosity. 














TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 
It is our misfortune to be frequently pestered, 
i our peregrinations about this learned city, by 
certain ritical gad-flies, who buzz around and 

nereiy attack the skin, without ever boing able to 
peta c the body. ‘he reputation of ow promis: 
ing frovegé, Jeremy Cockloit the younger, has 
been assai ied by these skin-deep critics ; they have 
questioned his claims to originality, and even hint- 
tatuat the ideas for his New-Jerscy Tour were 
varowed from a late work cutitied “my pockRr- 
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BOOK.” As there is no literary offence more des 
nicable in the eyes of the trio than borr WING, We 
immediate ‘ly called Jerem y to an accouw it 5 When 

e e proved, b y the dedication of the wor k in MCs 
ti on, that it was first published in London in March 
1807—and that his * Stranger in New-Jersey” 
had made its appearance on the 24th of the pre 
ceding February. 

We were on the point ofacquitting Jeremy with 
hononr, on the ground that it was impossible, 
knowing as he is, to borrow from a foreign work 
ene month before it was in existence, when Wil! 
Wizard suddenly teck up the cudzels for the cri- 
tics, and insisted that 1 hotainge was more probable, 
for he recoliected reading of an ingenious dutch 
author, who plainly convicted the antients of steal: 
ing from his labours ! So much for criticism, 








Ras e have received a hos' of friendly and admonis 

ry letters ivom different quarters, and among the 
a a very loving epistle from George-town, Co'un: 
play signed Te daly ArGundy, who addresses us b¥ 
the name of Saul MG: andy, and insists that we 
are descended from the same irish progenitors, 
and nearly related. As friend Teddv seems to be 
an honest merry rogue, we are sorry that we cai 
not admit his claims to kindred; we thank him, 
however, for his good will, and should he ever be 
inclined to favour us with another epistle, we will 
hint to him, and at the same time to our other nus 
merous correspondents, that their communicat ions 
will be infinitely more acceptable if they will just 
recollect Tom Shutileton’s advice, “ pay the poste 
boy, Muggins.” 
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